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The accounting conference 
 
The accounting conference participants flock in, 
Greeting old friends in the hotel foyers, 
Their excitement at being away from the grind of university life is palpable, 
Some make plans to meet for coffee or dinner, 
Others rush off to special interest group sessions, 
Many rest in readiness for the first night’s social activities, 
The conference venue caters to their myriad needs. 
The conference program starts in earnest, 
Crowds of conference attendees loiter in the foyer sipping coffee, 
They discuss what sessions to attend, greeting colleagues as they move past, 
Seeking discussions with researchers of note, 
Nearby, new presenters pace nervously, 
Looking over their slides, 
Practicing their lines for the hundredth time, 
Experienced colleagues reassuring them, 
That their presentation will be fine. 
The conference sessions finally commence, 
The crowds disperse into the presentation rooms, 
A silence descends on the foyer, 
Only the dedicated networkers remain, 
The sessions forgotten, 
As they discuss major research projects. 
Morning tea arrives, 
As the professional bodies compete for favour via coffee, prizes, gifts, 
They greet everyone with a smile and enthusiasm, 
Networking with as many participants as possible is their mantra, 
Nearby, the accounting journals editors gather for celebrations and cake, 
While the book publishers entice in academics with sweets and new editions, 
All on a mission to achieve event success. 
Throughout the conference venue, 
Wide-eyed the doctoral students soak up the conference atmosphere, 
Keen to meet key researchers and to become part of established networks, 
First to breakfast, 
First to the sessions, 
Eagerly asking questions, 
Their conference fervour obvious for all to see. 
Noteworthy academics arrive at the sessions, 
Their mission is sustain their doctoral students through their presentations, 
Like warriors, they protect and shield their charges from conference politics, 
Confidently challenging all who would criticize their inexperienced research colleagues, 
Support their primary concern. 
The keynote speakers appear in a flurry, 
Researchers old and new rush to make their acquaintance, 
Wherever they go they are surrounded by a group wanting to speak to them, 
Suddenly it is their turn to make an impact on the conference 
They take the audience on an emotional rollercoaster, 
Ending with something the audience will remember them by, 
A song, a funny story, a joke, some accounting research dilemma. 
The final dinner commences, 
The accounting conference is about to end, 
Everyone is in their finery, 
Dancing shoes a’ ready, 
They jostle for tables with their colleagues, 
The food and wine is great, 
The speeches are way too long as usual, 
The crowd gets restless, 
Then the band starts playing, 
Then a phenomenon happens, 
Accounting academics turning into dancing machines, 
Who would have thought! 
Weary accounting academics gather at the airport, 
Heads heavy, 
Tummies rumbling from far too much food and alcohol, 
Yawning from far too little sleep, 
They board their planes, heading back to their university grind once more, 
Until the next accounting conference, 
Their excitement must wait! 
